CHAPTER VII

Out of the Past

SHORTLY after midday on January 24,1907, a young
man entered Lancaster Gate Tube Station, on the
Central London Railway, deposited a small parcel in
the cloakroom, and, having left the station, walked
rapidly in the direction of Westbourne Grove. He was
about twenty-seven years of age, of medium height,
slim in build, clean-shaven, and of fair complexion-
altogether a handsome young man, except for an odd
staring look in his eyes. He was well dressed in a frock-
coat and silk hat, and was obviously well educated and a
gentleman. At about half-past twelve he knocked at the
door of No. 31 Porchester Terrace and inquired for Mr
William Whiteley, The door was answered by the
butler, who informed the visitor that Whiteley was out,
being at his place of business in Westbourne Grove, less
than a quarter of a mile from the house. Upon receiv-
ing this answer the young man went away, and a few
minutes later entered the premises of the Universal
Provider and repeated the request he had made at Por-
chester Terrace. As he did not give his name or
business he was directed to a desk in No. 43 Westbourne
Grove, where sat Daniel Goodman, the chief cashier,
who asked whether he had an appointment. The young
man replied " No," but added that he had come from
Sir George Lewis, and that if Goodman would mention
this fact to Mr Whiteley the latter would see him.
Impressed by the name of this eminent lawyer, whose
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